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"And at any rate," added he, "situated as we are, we
must hope to hit upon many other contrivances/'
The tetras were fastened by their claws, and Pencroft,
delighted at not having to appear before their companions
with empty hands, and observing that the day had begun
to decline, judged it best to return to their dwelling.
The direction was indicated by the river, whose course
they had only to follow, and, towards six o'clock, tired
enough with their excursion, Herbert and Pencroft arrived
at the Chimneys,